THE AMPHITHEATRE AT POLA

FOURTH   CENTURY A,D.

THIS was five years ago, you see, before my mistress
was married. I've done a deal of travelling in my time,
what with my old master being Governor and always
changing about whenever we were settled anywhere,
and now my mistress - Honoria that is: her mother
died a year back, you know - going to take the waters
and visiting about in all the chief cities; but I've never
seen a place I liked so well as Colonia Julia, Only may
be it was just because of all I was feeling there - ah,
well

We had two houses. One was the Governor's
house, of course, and a nasty, draughty, old-fashioned
sort of place it was; but the other we took in spring
when it began to be warm, over on the islands, which
aren't more than a pleasant sail from the mouth of the
harbour and really most convenient in every way* All
the best families were going there, and we couldn't
have had it more select nor nicer for the young ladies.
There was very safe riding all about; I used to have
to ride behind when they went out and I was never
much of a one for horses, but I didn't fall off more
than twice there, and that was only when the boys